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	1. New

_Hello adoring fans! Welcome to my new story. I am proud to present... Jack Frost and the Dragons!_

* * *

><p>Chapter 1: New<p>

The moment Hiccup woke up, he knew something was different, out of place. He could feel it in his stump. He told this to Astrid, and immediately regretted it. She started ranting on about how ridiculous it was to "feel things in your stump." "Only a hiccup" she stated, "would be able to feel things in a stump." He parried this by saying "Astrid, you don't have a stump, so how could you say it's impossible?" "Because I'm your wife and therefore have the power to tell you you're stupid." she shot back. He stuck out his tongue at her and regretted this too as she glared at him, walked off muttering something about husbands and idiots, and ignored him for the rest of the morning. For this reason he had to make his own breakfast, burning it and filling the house with dark, heavy smoke, making Astrid emit some colorful swearing. He ended up eating a half-cooked fish from the day before.

After eating, he put on his cloak and headed to the village to finish the things he had to do today. Almost immediately, a woman called Sigora came to him, saying her daughter was gone. "Well, she probably went for a tea party in the woods and got lost. Come back in two hours if she still hasn't shown up." he said, remembering all the times the village had set out looking for him. He decided to spare the little girl of the embarrassment of this, and told the woman so. After mending a couple fences, stocking the barns somewhat, teaching some new recruits how to befriend their first dragon, and breaking up multiple fights, Sigora returned, still empty-handed. Now Hiccup headed out toward the woods, looking for the lost girl. He crossed rivers and streams, plowed through fields and forest, and finally headed for the large mountain that dominated the skyline of Berk's horizon.

About mid-way up the mountain, Hiccup found a clearing where three Berserkers stood frozen in ice. Their bodies were encrusted in ice, and it hung off their bodies in tiny icicles. In front of them, there lay a little girl who was bound and gagged, and a boy with a staff. The little girl was struggling against her bindings, but the ropes were as strong as Thor himself. The boy looked to be fifteen or so, had white hair, and English-styled clothes; a brown cloak with a tunic with a vest, and coarse flax pants. All, of these clothes were crusted in ice, so Hiccup assumed he must be partially frozen like the Berserkers. He had a wooded shepherd's crook that was also coated in ice, and it was clasped in his hand in a death grip. Hiccup ran to the little girl and cut off her ropes, and untied her gag. "I was playing near the woods," explained the girl, who said her name was Esma, "and the nasty men grabbed me and tied me up. Then the stranger showed up and conked the nasty men, and they froze, one of them hit the stranger on the head. He gasped and fell down, and I think he's dead!" she wailed.

"Don't worry, he's just knocked out Esma. He'll be fine." Hiccup reassured her. He roared a Night Fury call, and Toothless answered back, running to the mountain so he could lick Hiccup's face again. "Gah! Toothless, you know that doesn't wash out!" scolded Hiccup. Toothless gurgled and pounced on Hiccup, knocking him to the ground. Yeah, yeah, I'm glad to see you to." Hiccup told him. "No I need you to take this person to Gothi, okay?" Hiccup strapped the stranger into Toothless' saddle and Toothless raced back to Burk. "Now you, young lady," he told Esma "are going to get a piggy-back ride home." She squealed with delight and he picked her up and headed home.

They got lost three times before Hiccup stumbled out of the woods with little Esma on his shoulders. "Esma!" shouted Sigora. "Where have you been, you nearly scared your father and I to death! We saw Berserker ships on the water and thought you'd been kidnapped!" "They tried to take me mum, but the strange guy fought them off and killed them with ice!" replied Esma, delighted at all the attention she was getting. Sigora looked worried and asked Hiccup if she got hit in the head. "No," he replied. "I saw it. They were frozen in ice but I didn't know that this stranger froze them."

Valka nearly bowled Hiccup over as she rand down the hill, her face white. "I heard someone new was found. Where are they?" she demanded. Hiccup took her to the healers, for Valka was one of the best people in the village with medicine. Upon seeing the stranger, her face went white. "Did he say his name?" she asked everyone present in Gothi's house. "No." said Hiccup, raising an eyebrow at her curiosity. Normally she just started fixing them up, no questions asked. "All right." she said, looking flustered. "If he's still cold, cover him up with furs and fill a skein with warm water. He's got a slight cut on that arm," she said gesturing vaguely, "so put some herbs on it and wrap it up." She then noticed the large bloody lump on his head, which had been obscured by his mass of white hair. "Oh, that's a nasty lump. Put some dittany on that to control the swelling and wrap that up too. Oh for Odin's sake, don't shake him so." Valka snapped at a young healer who had started shaking the stranger's shoulder. Too late came the warning though, because he was starting to stir. "My staff..." he mumbled. "The little girl, is she okay?" "Yeah, she peachy." replied Hiccup. "Who we're worried about is you. What's your name?" "Jack." he replied, and Valka's face turned whiter than Jack's hair. "Jack Frost."

* * *

><p><em>Well if you liked it, please review. PLEASE, I AM BEGGING YOU, REVIEW THIS STORY! Also, anyone who tells me which tower the camera flies closer to in the beginning of the How to train your Dragon movie will get the next chapter dedicated to you. Good luck!<em>


	2. How I Know Jack Frost

_Hi! I'm back and not dead yet! I have written a new chapter for this (hopefully) epic story. Special thanks to **ArtemisApollo97 **for favoriting, following, and reviewing on this story. For all others, please read and review!_

* * *

><p>Chapter 2: How I know Jack Frost<p>

"Sit down." commanded Valka, as Jack tried to get up repeatedly. "Drink this. It'll help you sleep." She shoved a bowl of liquid that smelled strongly of mint into his hands, and he drank it down. His eyes started drooping almost immediately, and he was snoring away peacefully in no time. Valka still looked shaken and acted as if she'd seen a ghost. Hiccup looked at her with worry etched on his face, and said "Why did you turn white when he said his name mom?" She sighed deeply, and told him to follow her. Hiccup followed Valka as she plodded toward a pond at the edge of the forest. "Years ago, when I was but a wee lass, I had a brother and two sisters. My brother, Jack Overland, was fourteen, and I was eight. He was such a handsome lad. He had brown hair and brown eyes, and was always grinning like the idiot he was. He took me skating on a pond near our house, not unlike this one here." she said slowly, pointing to the pond in front of her. "He was teaching me to skate, for I had never been on skates before. Then, the ice under me began to crack. He immediately took off his skates, to get better grip on the thin ice. He told me to walk carefully towards him, and he used his staff to pull me away from the cracks. But by doing so, he threw himself onto the cracks, and the ice gave way. He fell deep in the pond, and we never even found his body to give him a proper funeral. My mother was distraught, and died soon after. My two sisters and my father died during a plague, and my aunt took me to Burk, for I was deathly ill with it too. Gothi's healing powers were well known, and she healed me in a matter of days. I stayed on Burk, and the rest you know already." Valka finished, her eyes brimmed with tears, but smiling at the memories of her family. "So you are hoping this is your long-dead brother." Hiccup helped. "Yes. I never got to tell him thank you, and that I was sorry." she confessed.

* * *

><p>It was three days before Jack Frost woke up again. The lump on his head had gone down, and the healer had said that he was almost ready to be released. "Good thing too, because he keeps flirting with my assistants and distracting them." she had said, clearly mad at him. But no matter what they tried, they could not get his skin warm. It remained ice cold.<p>

"Mom, I think you should go and talk to Mr. Frost about your brother." said Hiccup as Valka told him about more chiefing that needed to be done. "The worst thing that could happen is that he tells you that he's not your brother." So Valka went to the healer's house to talk to him.

As Valka entered the young patient's room, she was glad to find him awake and smiling at her, and the smile reminded her painfully of her brother's. "Jack Frost." she said, sitting in a chair next to his bed. "Please Ms. Valka, call me Jack."

He didn't know why she flinched, pain flitted across her face when he said this. Before he could ask, she expertly hid it, and he wondered if he had just imagined it. No, he could still see a little bit of it, even now. She had obviously been hiding pain for a long time, he could tell. She continued, pain hiding in her voice. "I am glad to see you awake and healthy Jack." She smiled weakly at him, face still hiding pain, and continued. "So, tell me a little bit about yourself."

Jack squirmed a little under her fierce gaze, and decided to tell her everything. "Erm... well, I don't remember much of my life before I died, but I reme-" "Wait, before you died?!" Valka interrupted, white with shock. "So that means either you're dead or were dead." "Um, yeah." continued Jack, feeling very nervous now. "Yes, I died, but the Man in the Moon brought me back. I'm immortal now, and I have awesome snow powers..." he trailed off, eyes scanning the room. "Speaking of which, where is my staff?" Valka looked surprised, but left the room and quickly found it leaning outside. She brought it to him, and he tapped the mug of water on his bedside table, and it froze solid instantly. He then touched the table, and frost spread in intricate patterns across it, zig-zagging and swirling. Valka stared in awe and shock. "So that's how those Berserkers were frozen in the middle of summer." she exclaimed, looking wonder-struck at his powers. "Yeah, that was me." he said, looking slightly smug. "So how again did you get these powers?" asked Valka, still watching the frost spread. "Man in Moon. He brought me back to life, made me immortal, and gave me my powers." answered Jack, looking pleased that someone liked his wintry decorations. "About your former life. Do you remember it?" inquired Valka, now looking at Jack as though studying him. "Bits and pieces. I remember that I had three sisters." Valka turned white, and Jack gave her that 'what the heck?' look. "I remember I died saving one of them from falling in a pond." Valka uttered a very un-Vikinglike noise, and turned yet whiter. "Was it something I said?" asked Jack. "Yes. Yes actually, it was." replied Valka. "I think I'm the sister you saved Jack."

* * *

><p><em>I hope you all like this! I stayed up until 3:30 writing and typing this for all you wonderful readers. Now would be an ideal time to review. Thank you. <em>

_Yours in insanity, Joan McCreedy_


	3. Chapter 3

Hello folks, I know that this isn't really an update, but you have to do something with all that rotten food, so throw it all here! (Mom started up her compost bin again, and wants to make a worm farm) I wanted to let you all know that due to school starting in a day, there will be longer gaps between updates and they will be more unpredictable. I really do prefer writing to doing homework, but it must be done sooner rather than later and if I start procrastinating, I'll never stop. Okay, okay, I hear you cussing at me, but please still review. I ride 5 miles one way to get to the library, and it makes my day to read all of your reviews and to get emails that you added my stories to your favorites list and have followed them. THANK YOU ALL YOU WONDERFUL HUMANS (AND ALIENS *coughsisterscough*)!

Also, I am REALLY sorry **Gordan519 **for getting your hopes up on Chapter 6 of The Andersons, I will try my hardest to get it up by the end of September.


	4. The Real Chapter 3

_Hello again my wonderful readers! This entire chapter is dedicated to the wonderful **ArtemiseApollo97 **for encouraging me to write this chapter. She is a really great writer and I advise all of you to go view all of her beautifully written stories. I have encountered a few minor *cough cough* setback and am very sorry for the delay in updating, but nonetheless, I am proud to present..._

Chapter 3

Now it was Jack's turn to be shocked beyond belief. "But...she was only eight when I was fourteen, and I still seem to be fourteen, so how are you forty?" "It's been forty years Jack, as of last month." replied Valka, who felt really sad at the thought of that fateful afternoon. "I don't know how you are even alive, let alone still fourteen, but I've grown up." Jack thought of his sister, growing up without him. "I... I'm sorry, I am so sorry Valka." said Jack. "For what?" she asked, her confusion showing in her voice as well as her face. Jack couldn't look his younger/older sister in the eye. "For not being there for you, like a brother should be. For leaving you when I still had loads to teach you." Valka burst into peals of laughter, her gales of it echoing around the house.

Jack was really happy his sister was laughing, but it hurt to know that Valka didn't care for his feelings. Valka looked at him and she stopped laughing at once. "Oh, you're serious. Oh Thor, I thought you were joking." Jack looked at her quizzically, and she explained. "Look Jack-O-Lantern." she was getting annoyed at how thick this guy could be. "You saved my bloody life, sacrificing yourself to make sure I was safe, and you are stupid enough to say that you haven't done enough to help me? Without you, I wouldn't be here, and neither would Hiccup. Without Hiccup, there would be dragons setting fire to the village fight now, and Vikings with weapons trying to kill them. So, really, you had a lot to do with the Dragon Revolution, and helped save the live of thousands of Vikings ans dragons alike. Do you seriously still think that you have not done enough to save me?" Jack stared at his sister, finally realizing how much he had done for his sister. Not only had he saved her life, but he also taught her the true meaning of love, and the meaning of sacrifice.

Jack stayed and visited for a while, but The Man in the Moon began telling Jack that he was going to have to get back to his job sooner rather than later. Jack knew he would have to say goodbye before long, and decided he would leave a note and sneak away in the dead of night. Valka, it seemed, knew he was leaving soon, and she wished he wouldn't be so infuriating about it. She knew he was off, and he acted as if his leaving was a big secret to hide. She knew when he thanked her that night for their hospitality that he would leave that night. So she left a note on the table next to the cookies (he had an unhealthy addiction to cookies) where he would ultimately find it, and went to bed. She, unlike the rest of the village, was not at all surprised to find Jack gone and the cookie bin raided. She also wasn't surprised to find a note from Jack thanking her for understanding, and that he would visit soon. He would be back, she knew he would. He never could leave his sisters alone, not for a second.

Jack wasn't a Guardian, so he knew something really big must be going on when the wind insisted to plunk him down on the front step of North's Palace. He knocked, and was let in by Phil, who didn't look happy at letting Jack in after chasing him out for years on end. Wading through a crowd of elves, Jack found himself led to the Globe Room, where the present Guardians were talking. They stopped as soon as they saw Jack, confirming his suspicions about the talk being about him. "So Jack, why you take such long vacation?" asked North in his cheery Russian accent. "Oh" said Jack, practically laughing from relief. "I met up with my long-lost sister." Jack said. "Also, the few days of uninterrupted peaceful bliss was quite nice." Tooth looked at the floor for some reason when he said this. "Uh huh." said Bunny, looking as bored as he sounded. "Your sister. That's what they all say." Jack started at this. "What! No! She's. My. Sister. That's it. Seriously, you can ask her. Valka Haddock, mother to Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III." "Oh, that guy." said North darkly. No idea about me. Insists on calling me Odin. Bloody fool." Jack had forgotten that Hiccup worshiped the Norse gods and goddesses, and therefore didn't know about any of the Guardians. "So that's it then?" asked Jack. "Can I leave?" North nodded, and Jack had barely moved an inch before North said "Oh, I almost forgot. We elected Cupid to be our new Guardian. Just so you know." he said. "Got it." Jack said, and practically flew out the door. The whole world needed a bit of fun, and he'd been gone for a few days. Heaven only knew what chaos he'd make this time.

_Ta dah! It took me a remarkably short four hours to type this from my written draft. It is now 1:10 A.M. as I write this. If you note any mistakes, please, criticize all you want, and keep in mind that I'm so tired right how that if someone told me that there was a bomb that was due to blow up I three minutes, I'd most likely say "Meh." Thank you again for spending your time on this, I love all the wonderful reviews that people have been posting. Thank You! _

_~Yours in insanity, Joan McCreedy_


	5. Author's Note

Author's Note: I am sorry to say that I have decided to not continue Jack Frost and the Dragons. I had a story plan and everything, but I just...lost interest. That means STOP PUTTING THE BLOODY THING ON STORY ALERT!

Ahem. Sorry, I just don't want to disappoint all you wonderful readers. Thank you to each and every person who read this story, and thank you to all the wonderful people who reviewed and supported this story in your various ways.

Also: Adoption notice-Jack Frost and the Dragons is up for adoption! You are more that welcome to adopt this story, so those who would like to, please contact me via PM. If you would like to adopt this story, I will PM you all the details, author's notes, and the plot-line for this story. If you want to try to finish this story, I will be more than happy to let you adopt this story. Thank you!

Once again, thank you to all of you readers, I really am thankful to have you guys. Please, look at some of my other stories, which can be found on my profile! :D

~Yours in Destiny, Joan McCreedy

Posted: 3/20/16 1:50 AM


End file.
